. 
Aw < 
IN THIS ISSUE ( i 


 SATAN'S “@ 
PLAYTHING (i 


| SCREAMS 


ii 


PLUS OTHER 
SPINE-SNAPPING 
TALES FROM 
WORLDS BEYOND 


TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 


MONSTER-LOVERS: START A ‘‘YE-ECH-CHY’’ 


HORROR PICTO-FICTION 


COLLECTIONI 


Here's your golden opportunity to start 


a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 
tales ever published in the world. 


Get in on this “grave-bottom” offer, 


s we and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 


‘ ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 
a small fortune as the bloody years roll by! 


RUSH COUPON 
BELOW! 


i 

' 

| EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 

| 150 Fifth Avenue 

{New York, N. Y. 10011 

‘ 

| ENTER MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR (Check box below.): 
/ (© WEIRD (1 yr—5 issues): $1.50  [] TERROR (1 yr—S issues): $1.50 
t TALES 
‘ TALES OF 

\ [] VOODOO (1 yr—5 issues): $1.50 [) $1.00 POT LUCK SPECIAL 
H (Any 4 back issues.) 

: ENCLOSED, FIND (check or money order) for: $ 

} Name 

' 

1 Address 

i 

i 


OY cicesSvcneresanetesssnacvtsoestsianss State .. Zip 


CONTENTS FOR JUNE 1969 Vol. 1 No. 7 


Pages 
SATAN’S PLAYTHING _.................-..-.- a 54 
What's behind the quarter toy?—It’s only made of tin, 
springs and something extra, that’ll send the “shivers” 
crawilng up your spine. Lookout!—It’s coming closer! 


Wytes watched a black cat change into a cat-woman 
screaming for blood! . . . Go away! s-Stopl! ARRgghhhi 


SCREAMS IN THE NIGHT __..... det ne ttinass 19 
A bone cracking weirdie of torture and torment told to 

the sound hollow laughter! . . . . Yeech! 

BOOMERANG BLACKLASH ....... * 25 


strange, could it be that fiction is only truth twisted into 
another shape?..... Hmmmm? 


DOLLARS AND DOOM ........-------------e ee wus OT 
Molly wanted only one thing out of life—money! And 
when her grim ship finally came in, she found it carried 

the ghost of a man who died twice!..... Ugh! 


THE CRAWLING HORROR ad sceeeesis . 37 
A nightmare of blood and madness broke among the 
people of the Yucatan after slumbering under crumbling 
stones for a 1000 years. Hey, — it’s crawling toward you—. 


DEVIL’S SKETCH BOOK ....... . on eee 44 
Would you believe it? A blank book over 400 years old? 
Sketch a portrait and death visits the sitter—Humbug, you 
say? Here, sit here while | make a sketch of you. . . 
Afraid? 


Mel Lenny, Publisher 
Carl Burges, Editor Irving Fass, Art Director 
Ezra Jackson, Art Editor 


HORROR TALES, JUNE 1969, VOL. 1, NO. 7, IS PUBLISHED BY EERIE PUBLICATIONS, 
INC., 150 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10011. THE PUBLISHER ASSUMES NO RESPONSI- 
BILITY FOR UNSOLICITED MATERIAL. ANY RESEMBLANCE TO PERSONS LIVING OR DEAD 1S 
PURELY COINCIDENTAL, ALL RIGHTS RESERVED, COPYRIGHT UNDER UNIVERSAL COPYRIGHT 
CONVENHIONS. SINGLE COPY PRICE, 35¢ APPLICATION TO MAIL AT SECOND-CLASS RATES 
IS PENDING AT NEW YORK, N, Y. PRINTED IN U.S.A. 


SATAN'S 
LAYTHING 


Que curTAIN RISES ON THE FIRST 
ACT OF OUR STORY AS NED CHAMBERS 
ANP HIS SON TOMMY, ARE OUT FOR A 
WALK .LET NED TELL THE STORY IN HIS 
OWN WoRpSs:"“IT WAS A BEAUTIFUL 
DAY, THE WORLD SEEMED FILLED 
WITH GOOD,LINTIL WE ROUNDED 
IND SAW THE LITTLE 


if ‘K a 


Wy 


o 4 
LooK,PADPy, \ NO TOMMY. you 
‘Ee LITTLE MEN HAVE ENOUGH 
a prete oe ) | THAT WALK/ 
ML TIN AND A CN Te 
P Couple or “|| ONE PLEASE 
SPRINGS, BU 
IT WILL KILL. 
UNLESS IKILL 
IT First! 


0 GAVE THE ANSWER AUTOMATICALLY. 
+++1T WAS THE. REAL PEASON..... 
INSTINCTIVELY I RECO/LED FROM 
THE PEDDLER AND HIS WAREG...., 
AS ONE WOULD FROM A SNAKE... 
OR SATAN / ....-. 


ONLY A QUARTER! \\NO,DON'T BOTHER 
DON'T BE SO TIGHT, 

MISTER/GIVE THE 

KID ANEW TOY FOR fen 


Wis WE WALKEP HOME TOMMY TALKED TO 
THE TOY MAN AND I HAD AN EERIE,UPSETTING 
FEELING THAT IT LISTENED TO HIM....-+.. 


you'LL LIKE OLR 
HOUSE, LITTLE 
MAN / THERE'S 
LOTSA OTHER 
TOYS, AND A 

BIG YARD AND 
ALL KINDS oF 


SOMETIMES BAD 
LUCK COMES TO 
PEOPLE ME AND 
THE LITTLE MEN 
DON'T LIKE / 


WHAT MAKES ME 
THINK OF BLACK 
MAGIC ANP VOOPOO 
EVERY TIME IT 


@ueENn AFTER WE GOT HOME , ANPLEILA,TOMMYS MOTHER, AND 
MYSELF WERE REAPING 7 


I BRUSHED TOMMY’S WORDS 
HE PAPERS. 


ASIDE,EVEN THOUGH SOME 
SIXTH SENSE TOLD ME THEY 
WERE MORE THAN CHILDISH 
PRATTLE..... 


TOMMY, GET MF THE OIL CAN, THAT 
TOYS SQUEAKING |S DRIVING 
ME CRAZY / 


ITS NOT SQUEAKING , 
DADDY, IT'S TRYING 

Td TALK! 

" PON'T HOLD IT SO 
TIGHT, PADDY / 
yourLl HURT 

IT! 


WIFTER I HANDED THE MAN BACK 


MlFTER TOMMY ANP LEILA 
TO TOMMY. 


WENT UPSTAIRS,I GOT 
THE MAN ANP TOOK IT 


BUT, MOMMY, THE MAN GAN 
TALK....AND HE'S AWFUL MAD 


THE MAN OH, FOR PETE'S 


SAYS YOU'RE 
MEAN/ YOU 
SHOULDN'T 
HAVE OILED 


SAKE TOMMY. 
STOP IT/ THAT 
MAN CAN'T. 


CHILDREN 


AT DADDY! 
- THAT'S ENOUGH 

OF THAT/ YOU GET 

UPTO BEP AND 

WA LEAVE THE MAN 

iy DOWN HERE/ 


OVER TO HIS TOY CHEST 
IN THE HALL . 


I SHOULD THROW 
IT OUT, Bur IT WILL- 


UPSET TOMMY 
HAVE BIG 
IMAGINATIONS! 
DON'T SCOLD: 
HIM/ 


NED YOU'RE AS 
TOUCHY AS AN 
OLD BEAR/COME 
ON TOMMY, I'LL 
GIVE You YouR 
BATH/ 


KSEVERAL HOURS LATER WHEN TI FINALLY 


DARK...HAVE TO PUT A BIGGER 
DECIDED TO TURN IN. 


LIGHT OUT....OWWW/ WHAT 
TRIPPED ME’ 

I WISH I COULD GET THAT OLD JD 

PEDPLER AND His TOY MEN 

OUT OF MY MIND/ SOANEHOW 

THEY SYMBOLIZE ALL THE 

EVIL I'VE EVER HEARD OF/ 


THAT LITTLE IMP...HOW DID You pip iT! NEP/WHAT ARE 

|E GET OUT OF THE Toy YOU WANTED YOU RANTING 
CHEST? ANP HOW DIP THIS TO KILL ME. ANP RAVING 
UMBRELLA STANP GET YOURE A ABOUTF You'LL 
OUT HERE IN THE MIDDLE HEX...AN WAKE TOMMY! 
OF THE FLOOR 2 ITS JUST EVILSpiriT” 
LUCK L PIDN'T FRACTURE 
MY SIKULL ON THAT 

STANP/ 


© FELT FOOLISH. HOW COULD 
I EXPLAIN My ACTIONS TO 
LEILA.I DIDN'T Try.I WAS 
TOO CONFUSED... AND 
WORRIED... 


UNLESS I’M LOSING MY 

MIND. I COULD SWEAR 

I PUT_THAT MAN IN THE 
TOY CHEST.... 


By THE TIME I GOT HOME FROM THE OFFICE THE 
NEXT NIGHT, I HAP ALMOST FORGOTTEN THE LEER- 


-AFLOWER POT FALLS OFFASHELF AND 
ING MECHANICAL MAN. THEN, AS I GOT OUT OF THE 


NEARLY KILLS ME...AND THERE UPON THE 
SHELF WAS THE LITTLE MAN GRINNING AT 

FUNNY THING IS HOW HE GOT LIP THERE. 

TOMMY COULPN'T REACH THAT HIGH, IN 

A MANNER OF SPEAKING... 


WHAT HAPPENED To 
YOU, GRIMES ¥ BUMP 
YOURSELF ¥ 


VERY ODP, siR/L WAS MOW- 
ING THE LAWN, AND 
TOMMY HAD LEFT THAT 
LITTLE TIN MAN OF His 
ouT.T ALMOST RAN 
OVER IT WITH THE 
MOWER . THEN AS I 

Dy PASSED THE 


a SUMMER HOUSE... 


| 

No, OF 

COURSE NOT, 
oRIMES/ 


LEILA MAYBE YOU THINK I’M DADPY, THE MAN IS TALKING | @/We NEXT Day Was SATLIRDAY, AND 
CRAZY, BUT I'M WORRIED BETTER ALL THE TIME, HE I WAS HELPING OLD GRIMES CLEAN 
ABOLIT THIS TOY MANw SAYS HE HURTS PEOPLE LIP THE GARAGE, WHEN, SUDDENLY... 
T THINK IT'S CURSED! WHO HURT HIM, SO 
YOU JUST BETTER DANG THAT TIN MAN/HES ALL 
BE REA|. 600D /\| OVER! WHEN YOU HIT HIM HE 
OH, NED, QUIT BEING To HIM! ALMOST FEELS LIKE HE'S 

60 FOOLISH/ YOU'VE - JI ative? 

BEEN LISTENING TO GRIMES ' B{ INATION FOR A (7 I KNOW WHAT 
STORY... THINK HE PUT DOZEN LITTLE fame, YOLI MEAN,GRIMES| 
THE MAN ON THAT SHELF it } \ FEEL THE SAME 
HIMGELF/ THEN HE FOR- P ; Way.’ 
GOT...HE'S GETTING =, j i 
AWFULLY OLD, YOU FF 

KNOW/ 


06 
THE GASOLINE / 


LUCKY THAT EXTINGUISHER WAS} I'LL CALL POCTOR THORNTON Genes pip 

40 CLOSE BLT I'M AFRAID I RIGHT AWAY, NEP THROUGH, IN Fer, HE Was 

WAS TOO LATE, EVEN AT THAT! DEAD WITHIN FOUR HOURS... 
THAT NIGHT, I SAT UP LONG 
HOURS, 


eye 


IT COULD BE L’MOVERTIRED 
OR NERVOUS.IT COULD 

BE MY IMAG- 

INATION/ 


WELL,/LITTLE MAN, MAYBE I AM YOU'RE POING FINE/CLEAR 
GIVING YOU A HARD TIME! HERE PATH / AEY/LOOKOLT.... KEEP 
I/LL WIND YOU UP ANP YOU CAN STRAIGHT’! DON'T HIT 
TAKE A WALK/MAYBE WE CAN 
LEARN TO BE FRIENDS AFTER 
ALL! WHY NOT= 


nao HAD _ENOUGH.SHAKILY,I PUT IT IN THE TOY 
CHEST, MAPE SURE THE CATCH WAS SECURELY FAST- 
ENED, BUT, JUST AFTER DAWN THE NEXT MORNING. 


PGASP* COLIGH** FIRE! 
LEILAS BED/GoT TO 
SAVE HER/LBILA, 
WAKE UP/ FIRE/ 

HURRY 


a 
i 


ACCIDENTS, DEATH... 


+e.WH... WHAT IS THIS ? IT DELIB- 
ERATELY TURNEP AND CRASHED 
INTO THE URN /IT’S UNCANNY..., NO— 
BOPY WOULD BELIEVE ME.. WHATS 
HAPPENING TO ME = 


g~ DOWN ANP GET THE 
EXTINGUISHER FROM 
THE KITCHEN/ I'LL 
TRY TO SMOTHER IT 
WITH A BLANKET? 


fs ; QUICK GIVE ME THAT }) LOOK, MOMMy,I WOKE 
NOW FIRE/ ITS TOO 


EXTINGUISHER’ 


uP EARLY, AND Let My 
LITTLE Man OUT OF THE 
TOY CHEST! HE LIKES THE 


YOU TOOK THE MAN ON THE FLOOR, T WHAT WHOLE DAY WASA HORRIBLE NIGHTMARE TO ME. 
OUT OF THE CHEST # / WOUND HIM UP I PIPN'T KNOW WHAT TO DO. IT WAS SILLY, I KNEW, 
WHERE PIP YOU AN? HE STARTED TO EXPECT ANYONE TO BELIEVE MYSTORY.I KNEW 
PUT IT ¥ TO CLIMB RIGHT IT WAS TRLUE.THAT EVENING, ASI CAME IN THE 

UP THE STAIRS! FRONT POOR......, 


IT...1T EVEN KNOWS 
WHEN I COME HOME’ 
IT'S HAUNTING ME / 

I CAN'T TAKE IT 
ANYMORE / IF I/M 
NOT CRAZY NOW 

I SOON WILL BE/ 


MAYBE THAT/LL Als I APPROACHED THE BATTEREP IT'S. LATE/ TOMMY AND LEILA 

KNOCK IT APART! LITTLE TOY I WAS TERRIFIED BY THE ARE ASLEEP/T’LL HAVE TO 

I HOPE IT DOES! SIGHT OF A DROP OF BLACK BLOOD, TAKE THE GUEST ROOM / 
00Z1NG FROM ITS BOPY. OUR ROOM IS STILL RUINED 


BY THE FIRE / z 
+: SATAN'S BLOOD! THIS HOUSE i 
1S CURSED! WHAT CAN I DOF 


« LOCKED TOMMY AND LEILAS Lariat aay LOCKED IT’S AFTER TOMMY! I'VE GOT TO 


MYSELF IN THE OTHER GLIEST ROOM, AFTER FIRST STOP IT/T'LL SHOOT...T'LL TAKE 
GETTING MY GUN....I HAP HARPLY LAIP POWN WHEN...) A CHANCE ON BEING 
% LOCKED UPAS A 
IT'S INHUMAN/ IT'S AFTER ME / LUNATIC / 
WHAT WILL ZL DO/ WILL BULLETS » 
STOP ITF 


MISSED! IT'S THE DEVIL NED/ WHAT... WHATS HAPPENIN. lua IN_IN My ROOM! 
ITSELF IT'S SO CLEVER/ HAVE YOU LOST YOUR MIN? ?. YOURE RIGHT, NEP / IT 
OH, NED, DARLING/ ISN'T A Tov.’ WATCH 

" TC 


TOMMY, LEILA! 
I'M GOING IN 
AFTER IT! 


MISSED IT AGAIN! IMTOO EXCITED. 
HAVE TO STEADY MYSELF / 
IOPY TOLICH MY FINGERS FORA 
BRIEF |NSTANT..-.-. 


J OSs 10Ne AS 1 LIVE TLL INSIST THE LITTLE 
SOUNP OF THE FAN...IT WAS THE LITTLE ag MAN ACTUALLY SCREAMED OUT INAGONY AS 


——— IT HIT THE FAN-BLADES. 
= Si ( 


MAN 


ALREADY/ 


AS 


Nia 


€ pusHep TOMMY ANP HIS MOTHER OUT OF THE © @@ WAS LIMP, WORN OUT, JITTERY, BLT NO 
ROOM, AS THOUGH THERE WAS A CORPSE INIT... 


LONGER AFRAID. THE CLAWING FRIGHT 
THAT HAD CLUTCHED AT ME EVER SINCE WE 
GO AWAY NOW, PLEASE! |) WHAT HAPPENED GOT THE TOY MAN WAS GONE. 
I DON'T WANT EITHER OF { TO MAN 


T’/LL BURY IT IN 
THIS BBOX/ 


MALTHOUGH I WAS NO LONGER AFRAID.I HAD IT SAYS....°THE DEAD MEN WAG REPLITED| 
NIGHTMARES THAT NIGHT..... WONPERING HOW TO PRACTICE BLACK MAGIC AND HE 
I EVER GOT MIXED UP IN THIS HORRIBLE me CLAIMED THE LITTLE MECHANICAL 
yracarh nge OPENEP MY PAPER THE NEXT or) 

ING.....- 


MEN_HE SOLP COULD BE HEXED 
WHAT'S THIS ?" FUGITIVE FROM LAW FALLS IN 


TO PUTA CURSE ON A BUYER 
HE DIDN'T LIKE.NATURALLY,NO 
THEATRE VENTILATING FANS WHILE BEING 


mesa ONE PLITS CREDENCE IN 
~~ THAT STORY!” THATS 
CHASED BY OFFICERS.” HMMM,I WONPER... WHAT THBY THINK! 


YES.... TS THE MAN WHO SOLD THE TOY 
MECHANICAL MEN / HE WAS CHOPPED UP 
IN THE HUGE BLOWER VANS 

WHILE TRYING TO ESCAPE 

ACROSS THE ROOF OF 


Gyan NEVER BEEN ONE TO BELIEVE IN THE 
OCCULT.... BUT I KNEW DIFFERENTLY NOW! 


I ALSO KNEW I HAP A TERRIBLY CLOSE 
ESCAPE FROM PEATH 


FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE WE GOT THAT 
TOY MAN, I FEEL NATURAL/T CAN UNDER 
STAND WHAT APEATH HEX DOES TOA 
PERSON NOW/T/LL NEVER 

SCOFF AGAIN! 


Clave YOU EVER HAD AN EXPERIENCE WITH THE 
UNKNOWN ¥ IF YOU HAVE 


YOU CAN SYMPATHIZE 
WITH NEP CHAMBERS. W 


...47 WAS A voop0O S 
SIGN ANO IT MEANT CERTAIN DOOM / 


ONE MGHT A NEIGHBOR, £L1F TON SHAW 
POUNDED ON MY DOOR AT RATHER A 
STRANGE HOUR FOR V/S/TING... I WAS 
AMUSED AT HIS REASON FOR SHOWING 
UP..1T SEEMED LIKE A JOKE THEN... 


EVERY TIME I QUITE A STORY BEHIND THAT 
VISIT YOU, UNCLE "\ URN, LILLIAN! IT HAPPENED A 
JOHN, I DISCOVER } FEW YEARS BACK WHEN I 
ANOTHER ¢ZURIO! WAS LIVING IN THE JUNGLE 


STR Ae eerie ZTUPYING VooDoo BAH! IT's BOUND To V I STILL DON'T 
WHERE CRPe en PRACTICES: BE JUST A JOKE, 4 LIKE IT, DocToR! 
DID YOU GET ¢LIFTON ! WHO'D BUT I'LL TRY TO 


SENP YOU A CHILDISH) THINK YOUR way! 
THREAT TO YOUR IT'S JUST A VERY 
LIFE SIGNED WITH UNFUNNY JOKE! 
A_TIGER'S PAW 71 3 

SAY, FORGET IT! 


Prey | 


Oe 


Ny) 


Bursz SHOULON'T HAVE GONE /N 60 
QUICKLY... THINGS MIGHT HAVE BEEN 


MUCH DIFFERENT FOR CLIFTON... 
WiTH MY REASSURANCE, HE . 


LEFT... I WATCHED AFTER H/M 
FOR A MOMENT BEFORE Z 

WENT (N, ANO HE SEEMED /N \\ 
SETTER SPIRITS... \ 


I'M NOT REALLY VF HAH! WHO ARE 

A TIGER CUB, YOU? WHERE'D 
MR. SHAW! NOTH you come FROM7 
. REALLY... 

HELLO, YOU LITTLE 
BEGGAR! YOU WouLDn'T }} 
SEND ME A THREAT, 
WOULD YOU? YOU'RE 


No ONE REALLY KNOWS WHAT POOR CLIFTON LNCER THE FULL VUNGLE MOON 4A 


j fi COULD 
THOUGHT AS HE FACEO THE STRANGEST LAST y CURSE WAS FULFILLED. WHAT. 

MOMENTS OF +16 LIFE, ANO HE O/ON'T TM | 8E THE STORY BEHIND SUCH VOOQOO? I 
LIVE LONG ENOUGH TO TELL... WAS SOON TO O/SCOVER THAT 


j . YOU COULD HAVE ANSWER THE HARO WAY... S 
} ESCAPED THE CURSE! 
J a] I GAVE YOU FAIR 4 

WARNING IN MY | ih Z WAITED. 
‘OU FOOL! ; 
“iets 4 NOW 17 eM A 
Wars? : " aT 
(_ ie 


wz 
os W 

ZN) 

THE FOLLOWING DAWN FOUND ME AT THE 


COMMISSIONER'S $/DE TRYING TO FIT 
OF MY STORY TOGETHER... 


"LL HAVE To HAND Y I'LL COME ALONG 
OUT THE BAD NEWS | TO SEE IF L CAN 
TO HIS BROTHER! HELF, COMMISSIONER, 
THAT'S A TASK I NOT THAT I FEEL 
CERTAINLY DON'T ANY MORE < 
RELISH! NEVER CAPABLE THAN 
SEEM TO FIND THE 

RIGHT WORDS... 


IT DOES AT THAT! 
LOOKS LIKE He's BEEN W THOSE WOUNDS 
SCRATCHED WITH SOME- Bf COULD HARDLY 
THING POISONED, Doc! KILL HIM OTHER- 
r SS wise! 


OUR GRIM NEWS HAD REACHED CLIFTON'S HR —'VE_HEARD OF YOL WYTES, AND OF YOUR 
SROTHER BEFORE WE O/D. IN THE JUNGLE, STUDY OF CURSES. MY FAMILY SEEMS 
NEWS OF VOODOO CURSES FULFILLED, y PLAGUED WITH THEM ! I'D LIKE TO SHOW 
TRAVEL FAST... well! YOU OUR FAMILY HISTORY! MY FATHER 

SORRY TO MEET YOU LOST HIS LIFE ODDLY LIKE CLIFTON 
THIS IS JOHN WYTES, ) UNDER THESE y DID! HE WAS HUNTING IN 
FRED... DOCTOR OF {cIRCUMSTANCES, INDIA... .IT WAS BELIEVED 
SCIENCES... HE KNEW ) FRED... A JUNGLE BEAST 
POOR CLIFTON YOU. THIS IS 

WJ LINCA Day, my 
UM FIANCEE... 


at 


PROBABLY 
ONLY A FREAK 
COINCIDENCE, FRED! 
A I'D LIKE TO LOOK 

OVER THE HISTORY 
OF IT, THOUGH! 


THERE WERE FORMAL QUESTIONS THE COMMISS/ONER 


HAD TO ASK, AND AS WE WAITED FOR H/M, SOME-& A 


THING OUTSIDE CAUGHT MY ATTENTION. 


7 
1 CONFESS |'M FRIGHTENED! ) CERTAINLY! AND 

I WILL PROBABLY BE THE /REMEMBER, MOST 
NEXT TO GO... UNLESS DEATHS CAN BE 
CLIFTON'S DEATH CAN WEXPLAINED, FRED, ONE. 
BE SOLVED! You'LL 

EXCUSE ME A FEW 

MINUTES. .. 


AND NOT BE HEARD OR SEEN / GUESS 
UM OUT OF LUCK... BUT I WAS RIGHT 
ABOUT THOSE TRACKS! NARY A ONE/ 


(56 (LL NEVER KEEP UP WITH /7 NOW 


/ STARED IN DISBELIEF, BUT THERE /T WAS! 
ANOTHER THREAT NOTE AS CLIFTON HAD 
RECEIVED... I KNEW THEN WE WERE UP 
AGAINST SOMETHING THAT MIGHT WELL BE 
SUPERHLIMAN... 


VD LIKE TO GETA Z 
€LOSER LOOK AT THAT 
KITTY, BUT WITHOUT 
(S/T? GREAT BEING SEEN / /7'S NOT 
SCOTT! NOW I EXACTLY THE K/NC OF 
KNOW (NO TRACKS.) A CAT 'D CARE TO 
(T'S NOT LEAVING \A TANGLE WITH / 
EVEN A MARK ON By 
THE SOFT EARTH! 


SOMETHING ~~ 
STRANGE ABOUT 
THAT CAT... WHAT 


tee 


bh 


WHAT'S THIS ? THE NOTE 

THAT CLIFTON SHOWEO ME? 

BUT IT COULON'T BE... THE 

COMMISSIONER HAS THAT 
Spe R\ ONE! /7 MUST BE 


OH, THERE YOU ARE, JOHN! I'VE GOT SOME 
NEWS! A RUNNER JUST BROUGHT ME A 
REPORT FROM OUR MEDICAL EXAMINER... 
POISON D/O KILL CLIFTON! A TYPE NOT USED 
FOR CENTURIES! THERE'S SOME OLD 
LEGEND ABOUT IT... SUPPOSED TO BE A 
VOODOO POTION THAT WAS A HIGHLY, 
GUARDED sECRET! 


~ eZ, 
. Z VOODOO? THAT 


SW No HELP To 
\) QA 


€ 
A 


—_~~~ 


1...ER...IN A FEW MINUTES, 
COMMISSIONER! I'D LIKE 
TO GLANCE THROUGH THE 
LIBRARY WHILE I HAVE 4 
LITTLE LEAD AS /THE CHANCE ! SPLENDID 
TO WHAT THIS IS COLLECTION THERE... 
ALL ABOUT! VooDoo Y¥; = 
PRACTICES USUALLY 
LEAVE CLUES... CARE 
TO JOIN ME, JOHN? 


I'M GOING TO GO 
OVER THESE 

GROUNDS! THERE 
MIGHT BE SOME 


a 


We77m / 


YELLOW WITH AGE, THE PAGES SEEMED RELUCTANT 
70 DEPART THEIR SECRETS, BUT I READ SOME- 
THING THAT SET ME THINKING... 


"A CURSE WAS PROCLAIMED THE FAMILY UNTO 

THE LAST GENERATION /N 1/¢§ WHEN HAROLO 
SHAW, A JUDGE /N CAPETOWN 
SENTENCED AGNES WEBB TO BE 
HANGED FOR THE PRACTICE OF 
VOODOO. /T WAS SHE WHO @ 
PROCLAIMED THE CURSE... 


FACED A 


TO THINK 


J COULD TELL THOSE WoRDS 
WERE AN INVITATION TO SEE 
SOMETHING LINPLEASANT, BUT 
f FELT COMPELLED TO 
FOLLOW HER FLEEING 
FIGURE... 


CAN'T KEEP LIP W/TH HER, 
SUT THEN I'M NOT VERY 
ACCUSTOMED TO RUNNING 
A RACE WITH A CAT ORA 
WITEH OR WHATEVER 

SHE IS,.. BUT AT LEAST 
ZI CAN KEEP HER IN _§ 


UGH... THE VERY AIR HAS 
TURNED COLD AND SHE 
SEEMS TO WAFT AN 
AROMA THAT SMACKS 


—_— 
HISTORY OF THE SHAW 
FAMILY... THIS 1F 17.’ WOW 
70 SEE IF THERE 15 ANY. 
FACT TO PROVE FRED'S 
€LAIM OF HiM BEING 
AN INTENDED 


SUuOCENLY T FELT THE PRESENCE OF ANOTHER 
IN THE ROOM... I WHIRLED AROUNOC AND 


WOMAN WHO WAS FREAK/SHLY 


L/KE A CAT, OR WAS/T A WITCH... Z WAS 
700 STARTLED ge ay 


F F. CURIOUS, AREN'T 

5 YOU? WELL, THERE 
ARE MANY THINGS 
I COULD SHOW 
YOU, MEDDLER! 


DISAPPEARING / GUESS I 

SPOKE TOO QUICKLY / BUT 
SOMETHING TELLS ME ALL 
(§ NOT WELL /N THIS 
SHAW HOUSEHOLD! 
NOT WELL AT ALL / 


— 
HEUTE 


Ar THAT MOMENT I HEARD A 


HOARSE CRY... THE VOICE 
BELONGED TO FREDO SHAW... 


The COMMISSIONER ANO I SEEMED TO ARRIVE 
AT THE SAME SPLIT SECONO! FREDO WAS 
SOBBING HYSTERICALLY OVER THE 
PROSTRATE FORM OF HIS FIANCEE... 


A...A CAT WOMAN! SHE 
TRIED TO GET ME... 

LILLIAN CAME INTO THE 

ROOM JUST IN TIME! IT 

253, D- DISAPPEARED... 
AND LILLIAN 


fi es FAINTED ! 
wares r ( 
i 


| 


ENOUGH TIME HAS BEEN WASTED! 
TONIGHT I WILL DO THE ENTIRE 
BUSINESS AND BE DONE WITH /T/ 
I WEARY OF TOYING WITH 

THESE PEOPLE / 


WHAT I HAD TO 00 TOOK OVER AN HOUR, 
SUT THEN I RETURNED TO THE SHAW 
HOME ANO WENT (NTO THE LIBRARY TO 
WA/T...MY PLAN WAS LINDER WAY... WHAT 


WOULD HAPPEN THEN WAS ALMOST UP TO LUCK: 


C'MON, TIGER'S PAW, TH/S. 
WAITING /SN'T EASY ON 


Wim E WE REVIVED LILLIANY BREW— BREW! MY 
WEBB ANO ZOMFORTED TASK /$ ALMOST 


FREQ, I WONDERED WHAT | COMPLETE, BUT NOW 
HAD HAPPENED TO I SEE I MUST GET THE, 
THE CREATURE WHO 


I THINK L MAY HAVE SOMETHING 
IN MY LABORATORY THAT COULD 
ASSIST US! IT WILL PROBABLY 
TAKE AN HOUR OR $0, BUT I 
THINK IT'LL BE WORTH IT! 


Alt... THERE (7 15! 
( “NNATURAL LOOKS 
wit ql 8EAST... THOSE EYES...) ; 
" he 4 GHOST CAT...GOT 4; 
TO BE CALM NOW... 


es 
WHY DO YOU STAND. I BELIEVE I HAVE 
IN MY WAY, STRANGER? ] POWER. TO STOP. 
MY BUSINESS IS WITH _/ANY SUPERNATURAL 
THE LOATHSOME EVIL SUCH AS YOU 
SHAWS ! I FORBID PERFORM ! 
YOU TO STAND IN 


HE WHO DEFIES THE 
care my UW ANCIENT VooDoo 
BREATH. RITES, OR TRIES 
GOT To HANG ) TO PREVENT 
ON... 8-8UT 
EVERYTHING'S 
TURNING SO 


par 


AS YOUR FOREFATHER 
CONDEMNED ME, SO HAVE I 
SENTENCED You ALL TO 
DIE! YOU ARE THE VERY 
LAST OF THE FAMILY.. 


AND GOOD RIDDANCE. 


YOU FOOL! I HAVE_NO 
PATIENCE WITH SLICH 
NONSENSE! you 
DESERVE NO MORE 
THAN OGATH BY THE 
TIGER's PAW! 


THIS 1S THE TEST! /F I 
DON'T SURVIVE HER 
CLAWS, /T’S MY OWN 


E\ 
AEN NETS 


VAN 


4, 


WHLE I STRUGGLED 70 HOLD ONTO 
LIFE, L HEARO HER SLINK DOWN THE 
HALL TO FRED'S ROOM...AS/F IN A 
QREAM STATE, THEIR VOICES WERE 
CARRIED TO ME... 


ANO NOW... THE 
LAST MEMBER 
OF THE SHAW 
FAMILY 


wu PERHAPS FREO'S SHOUTS DID THE 
TRICK. IN ANY EVENT, I SNAPPED 
OUT OF SEM/- CONSCIOUSNESS AND 
STAGGERED TOWARD THAT ROOM... 


WHY SHOULD I TELL YOU 
WHAT TOOK ME CENTURIES 
= TO LEARN? 


IT 700k ALL OF My STRENGTH TO PULL HER AWAY, BUT YOU THIS IS NOT THE THE DOCTOR! 
MUST REMEMBER, THIS WAS NOT A WOMAN,/T WAS A FULL- COMMISSIONER. NO... IT CAN bi 
FLEOGED TIGRESS !/ HER CLAWS LASHED OUT AND SHE YOU'RE THREATEN- )BE You! NO 
SNARLED AND FOUGHT FUR/OUSLY...+ ING! IT'S JOHN ONE LIVES 1 
TAKE YOUR HANDS WYTES, THE MAN WHEN I STRIKE, 
THAT'S ENOUGH, AGNES OFF ME, YOU FOOL, IF YOU YOU THINK You IT—IT WOULD 
WEBB! YOUR VooDO0 WANT TO REMAIN , JUST CLAWED TO / RENDER ME 


SPELL HAS BEEN BROKEN.. ALIVE ! DEATH | POWERLESS | 
PERMANENTLY ! . 


. oy E WS A 


THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENED 7O AGNES AM I SEEING THINGS? Pyou SAW WHAT 

WEBB. I HAD DISCOVERED HER SECRET! I HAD A GIANT TIGRESS YOU SAW 

BROKEN THE CHAIN OF HER OUTER WORLO POWER JUST SEEMED To Y COMMISSIONER! 

ANP HER EVIL WAS NOW OF NO USE...A COLO BE IN THIS Room! NOW, FRED, YOU'RE 

WIND SWEPT THROUGH THE ROOM AS I STOOPEO BUT SHE FADED 41 = 

Mind) 70 ATTEND FRED SHAW... = YOU SAVED 

| il <¥{ MY LiFe, 
EASY NOW, \ PocTor! BUT 

HOW? I WAS. 

A GONER! 


THERE'S REALLY NO MAGIC ABOUT IT! 
1 MANAGED TO PUT TOGETHER AN 
ANTIDOTE TO THE POISON SHE 
BREWED UP FOR HER cLAWS! 
IT WORKED ON ME SO 1 KNEW 
SHE COULDN'T HARM 
YOU THEN! 


FANTASTIZ, UNCLE THAT BOTTLE CONTAINED 
YOHN! BUT I DON'T ) THE ANTIDOTE ! L KEPT IT... 
SEE HOW THAT TIES) WELL...IN CASE! YOU SEE, 
UP WITH THIS EVEN I HAVE DOUBTS 
BOTTLE7 THAT HER SPELL WAS 

REALLY BROKEN! 


YOU BROKE A 
vooooo SPELL! 


was 4 weno 

ANO EERIE TALE 

THAT THE LITTLE & s 
2OCTOR HAD TO * 
TELL — A SICKENING 
STORY OF TORTURE 
ANO TORMENT ToLo & 
70 THE SOUND OF 
HOLLOW LAUGHTER /N 
THE BACKGROUND, ONLY 
DEATH COULD BREAK 
THE SEAL ON THIS MAN'S 
LPS; COULO MAKE 
HIM REVEAL WHAT 
OREAO KNOWLEOGE 
WE POSSESSED OF 
THE UNDYING SEAST. 


Que Foccy wiGHT IN 
A SMALL TOWN /N BAVARIA, 
NOT LONG AGO-.- ; 
PLEASE! 
~ J HEY! LOOKS PLEASE, 
\f LIKE THAT OLD | AMERICAN 
GENTLEMAN'S | SOLDIER, 
IN TROUBLE! 4 


SS 


OFFICER! VERY—__ 


IMPORTANT — 
PLEASE! ¥ 


Mires LATER IN AN ARMY DISPENSARY... I—TI AM HEINRICH ZELLER! 
7, B- BEFORE THE WAR, IN BERLIN, 
PLEASE—1 HE'S RIGHT |'M_THE COMMANDING )t was A WELL- KNOWN PLASTIC 
MUST TALK! ] MAJOR: MAY | OFFICER, SIR! WHAT w SURGEON! B-BLT THE NAZIS 
I HAVE NOT GO ANY \S IT THAT YOU DID NOT TRUST ME ANDSOT 
LONG — PLEASE, ] MOMENT! WANT TO TELL RETIRED AND CAME TO THIS 
YOU MUST VILLAGE TO LIVE! JUST MYSELF 
x AND MY— MY 
DAUGHTER. MY 
ELSA! 


Cis 


Wm, _ 


Where WAS SOMETHING ABOUT THAT 
KNOCKING THAT CHILLED MY BLOOD! 
LZ HAO HEARO (7 BEFORE... 


LITTLE ELSA! 
IT'S PROBABLY ONLY ONE 

\ .| THEN ONE NIGHT . 

¥ 


OF OUR NEIGHBORS! THE 
THERE CAME A WAR IS OVER! THE NAZIS 
KNOCKING AT ARE BEATEN! yx 

THE DOOR... Ki 


{| i@ 


y WAS RIGHT THEY WORE NO agp He 
BUT I KNEW WHAT THEY WERE.» 


OHH— THE 
GESTAPO! 


AND DON'T 
TRY ANY- 


} ELSA! EVERY- 
THING! 


THING WILL BE 
ALL RIGHT! 


E:, WAS TAKEN AWAY ANO I WAS 
THRUST RUDELY /NTO A LARGE ROOM. 


| A OQROVE FOR HOURS THROUGH THE 
COLO MGHT! AT LAST WE WERE HIGH 
(N THE BAVAR/AN ALPS... 


ABOUT TIME, YOU SWINE! THAT VOIE— 
ALMOST THERE, HANS! YOU ARE LATE! IS THE //7 SOUNDS 
MAKE SURE THAT THESE lary DOKTOR WITH FAMILIAR! 
TWO DO NOT SEE TOO 


JA! THEY WILL 
MAKE NO TROUBLE- 
NOT IF THEY WISH 


YOU MAY HAVE FORGOTTEN ME, HERR 7 
COKTOR ZELLER, BUT I HAVE NOT My EWGERS WERE TREMBLING AS I 
FORGOTTEN YOU! YOU WERE THE UNWOUNO THE BANDAGE! EVEN THEN 
(ON IN ALL GERMANY! \\Z KNEW WHAT I WOULD SEE... a 
NOW YOU WILL MAKE } 2 ; ; = 
ME A NEW FACE! HURRY YOU |\/ YES, SIR: I—I AM 
FOOL, HURRY: SLOW TONIGHT! BUT 
LI MUST BE I WILL HURRY! 
ON MY way! : 


@ LIKELY, SWINE? NOW \ 70 SCREAMING, BUT Z KNEW WHAT I 
YOU! y-you \GET TO WORK AT 
DID NOT DIE ] ONCE! YOU MUST $0 HE LIVES! THE ARCH- 
CHANGE MY FACE FIEND OF ALL TIME.) 15 HE 
UTTERLY — AND 70 GO FREE AFTER ALL? 
MIND YOU DO NO/ I WILL 20 WHAT THE 
NOT BOTCH IT! N RUSSIANS AN? AMERICANS 
= COULD NOT! ( 
2 SR 


yA KNEW THAT I(T MEANT THE OEATH OF 
MYSELF — AND ELSA/ BUT I WAS 
DETERMINED THAT ADOLF HITLER 
WOULD NOT ESCAPE... 


YES! DIE, BEAST! MURDERER! 
I TAKE REVENGE FOR ALL 
YOU HAVE KILLED AND 


I LOSE NOTHING, REALLY, 
ANO GAIN EVERYTHING / 
THEY WILL SURELY KILL 
US BOTH EVEN. IF I 
PERFORMED THE 
OPERATION 


WILL YOU HURRY, 
OLD MAN! WE 
HAVE LITTLE 


Whe cuaros were 
ON ME LIKE VICIOUS 


Mev BEAT ME UNMERCFULLY, BUT I 
DID NOT CARE! I WAS HAPPY... 


KILL ME IF 
YOU LIKE! r— 
HAH~HAH— I 
KILLED THAT 


DID YOU REALLY 
THINK WE WOULD NOT 
TEST YOU, HERR 

DOKTOR? A GOOD 
THING, I SEE! BUT 
I HAVE LOST MY 

DOUBLE — AND YOU, 
HERR DOKTOR, HAVE 
LOST YOUR LIFE! 
FAREWELL! 


Quen A STRANGE SILENCE FELL ANO 
I HEARD AN EViL CHUCKLE! WHEN I 
GLANCED AT THE DOOR, MY HEART 
STOPPED BEATING... 


HUH! y- you! I— 
YOU TRICKED 
ME! 


4. SHOULO HAVE KNOWN, OF COURSE! THAT A: THEY DRAGGED ME AWAY, I 
BEAST WAS LUNOYING — YET I TRIEO... gy HEARD MY LITTLE ELSA 
—_ f= SCREAMING... 
FOUL SWINE! YOU TRICKED 
ME, BUT |'LL KILL YOU YET! 


ELSA! MY DAUGHTER! 
WHAT ARE THEY DOING 


KNOW SOON 
ENOUGH, OLD 


4 ' = - 

ELsa! MY SCREAM, 4 eee eLear FOR THE 
CHILD— OLD MAN! {ME NERVOUS | Wwuy—WuHy DID SAME 
AAAAAA—J NO ONE “4 suST (THE | THEY HAVE TO REASON 

CAN HEAR Ameer KILL YOU? / WE KILL 


YOU FOOL! 


Ss 


YOU WILL 
NEVER TELL 


ANYONE THAT 
q . THE FEUHRER IS 
~~ Wine 


SANS 


ty 
mm) 


Pr ul 
a— 


h $TILL ALIVE! 
‘Sy iq \ ASS) NOBODY 
, MUST KNOW! 
— 
_-S 3 aa 
oS N_ \ 4 NG a 
\J 


HURRY—HE 
FIGHTS LIKE 


HEAVY FOR SUCH 
YOU CAN KILL ME, A LITTLE MAN! 
BUT YOU WILL 
NOT ESCAPE! 

NONE OF 

You WILL 


THE FEUHRER 
TO BE SAFE! 


yt OLO MAN FINISHES 
HIS STRANGE TALE... 


HMMM— I DON'T 
KNOW! SOME- 
THING MIGHTY 
SIR? DOCTOR ZELLER, }{ FUNNY ABOUT 
SIR? 1S HE GONE, ALL THIS, 


ONLY FUNNY THING I SEE IS 
HOW HE ESCAPED! THAT I WANT 
TO KNOW! AND WHY HE WAITED 
$0 LONG TO TELL US THIS! 
DOCTOR ZELLER? CAN YOU 
HEAR ME, SIR2 


L DID NOT ESCAPE, MAJOR! THEY 
KILLED ME, THOSE SWINE! IT HAS 
TAKEN ME ALL THESE YEARS TO 
COME BACK — TO WARN YOU! DO 
NOT LET H/M ESCAPE! HUNT— 
AND HUNT — AND HUNT UNTIL 
mH 


Mas THe mason Ano mE CAPTAIN STARE, A 
STRANGE AND HORRIBLE CHANGE COMES OVER 
THE BODY, AND THE AIR IS FILLED WITH A 
FETIO STENCH... 


HE DID — SOMEHOW! GET 
THAT SMELL —THIS MAN 
HAS BEEN DEAD A 


LONG TIME! 
SG 


GREAT GODFREY! 
H—HE'S A CORPSE! 


yes! WHEN MY 
DRUGS HAD NO 

EFFECT I BEGAN 
TO THINK! HE HAD NO 
HEARTBEAT ANO NO 

PULSE! WE'VE SEEN 
A_STRANGE AND 
TERRIBLE THING 


ABSOLUTELY 
FANTASTIC: 

BUT SOMEHOW 
I BELIEVE IT! 


Whe Next TIME you pass 
ASTRAY FIGURE ON A LONELY, 


FOGGY STREET, LOOK WELLS 
YOU NEVER KVOW.,. 


Lkom FAR AWAY LANDS COME /NERED/BLE TALES OF TIMES AND MEN THAT RING 
STRANGE 70 US, BUT COULD /T BE THAT FICTION /G ONLY TRUTH TWISTED INTO 
ANOTHER SHAPE? HERE 1$ THE ACCOLINT OF A_MAN WHOSE INJUSTICE WAS 
HIS OWN LINDOING OF ANOTHER MAN WHO WAS SAVED 8Y H/S OWN TRUST AN? 
OF A GIRL TO WHOM LIFE WAS (NDEED STRANGELY DIRECTED, AND QEATH WAS 


A TOTAL STRANGER... UNTIL THE THREE OF THEM BECAME ENT) WINED /N THE 
LEGEND KNOWN AS 


bale /, 


yi) 
1 


8. 


fl 
vn 


Ql0LOWEL RANKIN OF THE KING'S /NOUAN RIFLES, 
WAS KNOWN AS A HAR ANO FIRM MAN... 


SILENCE YOUR MOUTH OR 
I'LL SEE THAT YOU GET A LESSON 
AS WELL! THIS WILL TEACH THE 

BEGGAR TO STEAL FROM ME! 


Br THE COLONEL DOES NOT YET SUSPECT THAT WITH HIS WARO, ROSE ANO THAT SHE 

ONE OF H/S (NAN OFFICERS, A HANDSOME YOUNG | /S IN LOVE WITH HIM. 

SUBALTERN NAMEO AHMEO RAL /S /N LOVE..« ] ROSE! JUST so 
AHMED, DARLING! I'M SO YOU ARE HERE! 


SHE 15 LATE! SHE PROMISED FAITHFULLY SORRY TO BE LATE, BUT HE I DO NOT 
70 BE HERE 8Y THE TEMPLE WHEN THE WAS WATCHING ME. L THINK FEAR THE 
MOON CAME UP! AND THERE /S THE MOON, ] HE'S BEGINNING TO SUSPECT COLONEL! 
ALMOST AS BEAUTIFUL AS MY LOVE —8UT } SOMETHING! 

SHE DOES NOT COME / ? 


TERRIBLY AFRAID! HE YES, MY DEAREST, L 
WOULD FIRE YOU IF HE <A KNOW! YET IN MY l a "% — 
FOUND OUT ABouT US! Y VEINS RUNS THE BLOOD Nene OF THE LOVERS 1S AWARE OF 
Y- YOU KNOW HOW HE OF PRINCES, AND I FEAR) 7H& GLEAMING, GREEDY EVES THAT SPY 
FEELS ABOUT... NO MAN! MY HERITAGE ON THEM FROM THE MURKY SHADOWS... 

x Is AS GOOD AS THAT ee . 


BUT L_AM AFRAID, DARLING! | ie het A 


V0 THS 1S HOW MATTERS STAND.’ 
Z AM FORTUNATE 70 HAVE SEEN THIS, 4 
FOR NOW COLONEL SAH/B WILL REWARO 
ME WITH MANY RUPEES,’ 3 


VERY IMPORTANT 
INDEEP, SAHIB | NO, SAHIB! I 
> : FOOL! LIAR! HOW DARE YOU J 00 NOT LiIE— 
COME TO ME WITH SUCH A 
FALSE TALE ! 


ANN 


AN 


= 


( 


Mex THE SPY /§ THROWN THE NERVE OF THE y'} TER SEVERAL DAYS, THE COLONEL 
INTO SOLITARY CONFINEMENT, | /MPUDENT YOUNG FOOL— } CONCOCTS A WRETCHED PLAN OF 
Tile COLONEL SPENDS THE DARING $0 MUCH AS TO @ REVENGE —ANO PUTS /T/NTO 


(LL HAVE HIS HIDE FOR 
/T—OMLY I MUST BE CAREFUL WE'LL HOLD A Jt DOUBT IF YOU ‘Lt 
SURPRISE FINO THE THIEVES 


DISMISS, BUT WITH AN 
INDIAN OFFICER 17'S 
ANOTHER MATTER - I / INDIAN OFFICERS! 
MUST PLAN (7 SO THE THIEVING ON 
ROSE (5 NOT THIS POST MUST 
i) , i HONORABLE MEN, 
—— INVOLVED, BE STOPPED FROM FINE 
Wy = - - FAMILIES! 


Misr occurs 4 MOMENT LATER SURPRISES 
Bw THE EVIL HEART OF THE COLONEL THERE EVERYBODY —8UT THE COLONEL... 
/S A FIENOISH HOPE, AND IN HIS SCHEMING MIND a Fi 
/$ KNOWLEOGE THAT HIS JUM/OR OFFICERS 20 SEE THAT: A BAG NO, COLONEL. I KNOW 
NOT SHARE... OF GOLD FROM THE NOTHING OF IT; I SWEAR! 
BUT WE HAVE PAYMASTER'S OFFICE! ) L, AHMED RAI, AM 
NOT SHARE YOUR FOUND NOTHING A, STOLEN BY THIS INNOCENT! THIS IS 


ILLUSIONS ABOUT YET, SIR! YOUNG SWINE! 4 SOME TRICK! 
SOLDIERS, GENTLEMEN! 


TAKE THE LYING y AND THIS 15 THE END OF ), I DOES NOT TAKE THE COLONEL 
RASCAL AWAY AND \ YOU, YOUNG UPSTART! /T “LONG TO ARRIVE AT THE 

NOT A THIEF, | LOCK HIM UP! I'LL | WAS EASY ENOUGH 70 HAVE ] PUNISHMENT... 

I TELL YOU! ] TEND TO HIS CASE] THAT GOLD PLANTED 

YOU INSULT ¢ PERSONALLY, AS { BENEATH YOUR MATTRESS—) HERE |S A WILD Peyce: LENT! 
SOON AS I CAN > EASIER THAN /T WILL BE F PIG, SAHIB! WE SKIN IT AND. 
THINK OF A 70 THINK OF A PUN/SH- / KILL LIKE YOU SAY! 


SUITABLE MENT BAD ENOUGH 70) VERY FIERCE, ENS, cei 
PUNISHMENT! FIT YOUR CRIME / CAST * COLONEL SAHIB! 


TO THE TRIAL 
FYES AT ROSE, ALMOST KILL iT fl 
wie You!" TENT TOMORROW! 


ne 


Mar OAY AS THE TRIAL BEGINS. I STILL SAY A SOLQIER HANDS THE EMPTY SKIN OF 


V7, I AM THE WILO FIG TO THE COLONEL ANC... 

ALL RIGHT, LET'S GET THIS OVER ) INNOCENT, 

WITH! BRING THE PRISONER coone! You VHaH—z see THAT) I HAVE NO IDEA OF 
BEFORE ME! HIS GUILT HAS _\( MUST BELIEVE ] YOU KNOW WHAT | WHAT PUNISHMENT 
BEEN ESTABLISHED, SO THERE THIS 1S, AHMED! J ONE WOULD IMPOSE 
ONLY REMAINS TO SENTENCE f THE SKIN OF A ON AN INNOCENT 

! ; WILD PIG! You MAN, SIR. «+ 


KNOW WHAT 
THAT MEANS? 


THEN I'LL EXPLAIN! FoR \/ YOU ARE AN 
YOU,IT WILL BE PRISON! | UNJUST MAN! BUT 
SOLITARY CONFINEMENT! / THERE I$ A WAY TO 
THE PIG WILL BE HUNG REVENGE THIS DAY. 
FOR ALL TO SEE 50 YOU SHALL SEE.. 
THEY WILL NOT TRY 
ANY OF YOUR TRICKS! 


STRING UP ‘THE PIG ANP LEAD 
THE PRISONER OFF TO THE GUARD- 
HOUSE! TALK OF REVENGE |S NOT 
WORTH LISTENING TO, 
GENTLEMEN! 


YT WHAT A PACK V7 
OF NONSENSE 
THIS 1S! HANGIN 


YET NO MAN WILL 
LOOK AT IT WITHOUT 
THINKING OF THE 
H COLONEL'S 
DISCIPLINE! 


MW GRIM SATISFACTION, THE COLONEL 
VIEWS HIS WORK... - 


THANKS TO THE FOOLISH 
SUPERSTITION IN THIS LAND 
SUCH A SIMPLE ACT MOVES 
THE BRAVEST HEART! ANP 
NOW TO CHEER ROSE UP, 

IF SHE NEEDS CHEERING! 


Rozz o00LY BECOMES 
LOS7 —AND SUDDENLY... 


Due PASSES ANQ, AS WOMEN kz FOLLOWING WEEK, ROSE 
SOMETIMES D0, THE LOVELY ROSE 9 ACCOMPANIES HER GUARDIAN 
FORGETS AHMED RA/.. ON A HLINT FOR WILD BOAR... 


"4 
YOU SEE, ROSE, THAT YOUR OLD OH, THIS (S such FUN! & 
FRIENO WAS RIGHT! ONLY SIX EVEN IF I HAVEN'T SEEN 
MONTHS SINCE I HAD THAT A SINGLE WILD PIG YET! 
RASCAL PUNISHED, AND ALREADY i 
YOU HAVE FORGOTTEN \\W PLEASE, MEM— 
H| SAHIB, COME BACK! 


OHHH — A WILD PIG! 
CHARGING ME! 


YOU WILL GET LOST 
MEM! AND THERE 


INFATUATION 
OF A SILLY D : ARE Eee one 


FS 


Ey HOW STRANGE! HE'S BLOCKING 


OSE /S THROWN FROM HER MOUNT, 
THE PATH! OHH... MY HORSE R 


SUT UNHURT, AND. 


V 
OHH! WHAT SHALL I 

DO? WHY DOES IT JUST 

STAND THERE GLARING 


Maree, AS THE <OLONEL’S PARTY Vara 
SEEKS THE GIRL ee < 


EAVING THE FRIGHTENED GIRL LUNHUURT... 


h 

BY JOVE, YOU'RE J} 

LOOK, SIR! ISN'T V RIGHT! SHE HASN'T 

THAT ROSE IN /EVER LIKED TO @ 

THE DISTANCE / HUNT, I SHOULDN'T 

RIDING OFF { HAVE BOTHERED TO 
INVITE HER TODAY! 
WELL, WE'LL ZONTINUE, 
MEN... SPREAP OUT, 

EACH MAN RIDES 


7G THANK GOODNESS... THAT 
WAS ALL TOO CLOSE... J 


A. HOUR LATER, ANO HE 
'§ DEEP IN THE BRUSH... 


UHH! T's A WILD 
PIG, COMING AFTER 
PECULIAR TRACKS, THESE! 
CAN'T SAY AS /'VE EVER 
SEEN ANYTHING LIKE 
THEM (N THESE PARTS/ 


BPrewuars (7 WAS THE EXCITEMENT OF THE HUNT ip &s ANY HUNTER KNOWS, THE 
ANC THE HEAT OF THE SUN, BUT A THOUGHT SLIGHTEST DELAY AT SUCH A TIME 
FLASHES ACROSS te So —-> WD) /S DANGEROUS... THE WILD PIG 
MS MIND... _(=PTHERE (S A WAY 70 REVENGE ) WR LEAPS.. 


THIS DAY, YOU SHALL SEE... 
Yj; 
< . 
j Ny Z 


Mi HIS GREAT FRENZY, THE COLONEL MAKES 
ONE LAST DESPERATE THRUST... (R 


I—I'LL TAKE YOU WITH 


ME, YOU D- DEMON ! UNMARKED! 


EMT 


The COLONEL'S DEATH BROUGHT ABOUT MANY 
CHANGES... FOR INSTANCE, THE HANGING P/G 
WAS QUICKLY REMOVED... AHMED RA/ 
PROMPTLY RELEASED... AND LOVELY ROSE 
HAO A NEW GUARDIAN... HER 
he 
ES 


QEVOTED HUSBAND / 


tex. 


HURRY, C'MON, YOU 
JOE! BEFORE R GUYS! FORK 
THE COPS COME s 


&: WEASEL HEART FLLUT TERING WITH 
THE TERROR THAT MUROER BRINGS, 
VOE FLEES BLINDLY.» 


BLAST HER! 


LEFT ME STRANDED 
ALONE.’ BUT WHEN 


Bv MOLLY GETS NERVOUS. 


C-CAN'T STAND 


Pur MGHT 
IN A DESOLATE 
PARK w, 
SHROUDED BY °"'™% 
FOG AND GLOOM 
THAT SEEMS TO 
HOLO THE DANK 
GHOSTS OF MANY 
MURDERED MEN.. G-GETS ON MY gh 
N-NERVES / 


THIS 1S A GOOB SPOT! a. SOON, 

Ill BURY THE LOOT AND “KE A 

GO LOOKING FOR THAT 
DOUBLE - CROSSING 


Y, “\ MUA! © JUST ENOUGH 
THAT'S ALL’ /AIN'T DONE] TO GET YOU 
COME ON 4 NOTHING 


JOE, DARLING’ IM Y YOU'LL HIRE A GOOD WyygyYy TELL YA-CHUCKLE-WHAT I'LL 
SORRY I LEFT YOU.’ | LAWYER, HUH’ HAH- Wii DO! GET ME OUT OF THIS ANDY 
BUT IF YOU TELL MEA HAH.” DON'T MAKE /AVHTTIA yA CAN HAVE HALF.’ 

WHERE YOU =u ME LAUGH.’ 

BA HIO THE MONEY., 


Qy 


Hi 
N 


Mp 


Wi 
wlll 


A 


v) 


D 


SS 
Ss 
| IN THE 
IND COMES PRISON MORGUE,,, ~ 
THE INEV/TABLE HE'S DEAD 
NIGHT OF LET'S SKIP THE ENOUGH .’ 
EXECUTION... / AUTOPSY, MIKE” MY 
JOE ENTERS AN A HEAD |S SPLITTING.’ 
INFERNO OF 


SWIRLING, ACRID 
GASES THAT WILL 
SOON END A/S 
SORDID LIFE.,. 


HERE YOU ARE, 

MISS. NOW YOU 

JUST SIGN A PAPER OKAY-ONLY 
SAYING YOU HURRY.’ 
CLAIMED THE 


COST ME PLENTY TO GET 
THAT DOC TO SKIP THE 
mY AUTOPSY BUT ITLL BE 


WORTH IT- I 


Mor nicu7, w Gow to cet to LONG ENOUGH TO GET 

‘A LONELY WORK! IF I CAN THE SECRET OUT OF HiM-~ 

MOUNTAIN SPO; JUST BRING JOE THEN WELL (CHUCKLE)-SEE 
BACK TO LIFE. WHAT HAPPENS / 


BRRR—I FEEL FUNNY: 
L-LIKE I WAS A GHOUL 
ROBB/NG A GRAVE’ 


THERE, I'VE DONE 
ALL I CAN.’ NOW 
WE'LL SEE- JOE?! 
CAN YOU 
HEAR ME, 


HERE GOES! THE 
ONE ANTIDOTE FOR 
THIS KIND OF 
POISON GAS .’ 


H—HE'S SO C-COLD! 
CLAMMY! HE LOOKS 
LIKE WHAT HE Is, A 


HUH?! Y-YOU.! BUT 
HOW-T-THEY KILLED 
ME! I WAS IN THE 


{ ( Kee 


LOCATION 
OF THE 
TREASURE.,, ||), 


a 


ot 


Nia 


THIS IS IT, MOLLY! 
YA CROOKED LITTLE 
BUM! I'LL 
KILL YAS 


” IN YA GO, SWEET- 
HEART. HAVE A 
NICE LONG SLEEP: 
I'LL BE SEEING 

YA SOON.’ 


Fe C-CAN'T GO MUCH 
of FARTHER. IM-COUGH- 
D-DYING ON MY, 


NOW-SEE HOW 
YOU LIKE TO 
OIE ’ 


ne p> i tt ta Gi vam ( 
PD il 


r dl \ 
‘d 


AND HERE'S THE DOUGH’ 
, 1 WON'T BE - GASP-NEED- 
ING IT./ ALL YOURS / 


SA, " 


NGM 


THAT'S ONE 
WE'LL NEVER JR THING THEY'LL] 
SOLVE, BOYS! IF], NEVER DO! 
ONLY THEY COULO, 
TALK / 


UT BEGAN IN THE WORKSHOP OF 
THE BARTON MUSEUM, WHERE I 


WORKED ON THE RESTORATION OF ANCIENT 
SOUTH AMER/CAN RELICS... 


THIS IS ALMOST 
IMPOSSIBLE — 
BUT THIS STONE 
FROM CHINTZIN~ 
ILTZ 1S NOT IN 
THE USUAL 
PICTURE 
WRITING! 


7 AMAZING! 
2 CERTAINLY 
LOOK, DIRECTOR KANE—/ UNLIKE ANY- % 


THING I'VE 
EVER SEEN! 


Li; 


BETTER SEND 


IT OVER TO 
DECIPHER, 


GA 


fi 


MEXICO! THIS IS INCREDIBLE! WITH 
THESE WE COULD DECIPHER 
THE MAYAN GLYPHS! THIS IS 
ANOTHER ROSETTA STONE! 


DR. JAMISON — SURELY, TOM, I'D 
CAN I INTERRUPT? | BE GLAD TO WORK 
I HAVE A RUNIC IT OUT FOR YOU... 
THAT NEEDS WHERE |S IT FROMZ 
DECIPHERING... 


Yy, wa 


OP irs 
i od 


£.; STARTED A MAD WHIRL OF 
PLANNING — LUN7T7L FINALLY WE HA. 
AN EXPEDITION PLANNED — WITH 

SELF /N CHARGE., 


NOW REMEMBER, NOT EVEN 
THE CAPTAIN KNOWS OUR 
PURPOSE... THIS TRIP IS A 
SECRET... THE DISCOVERIES 
WE HOPE TO MAKE MUST 
BE KEPT UNDER WRAPS 
UNTIL WE'RE SURE OF 


s- WASN'T LONG BEFORE WE WERE As FOR ME... Z SPENT MY TIME WITH 
IN SIGHT OF THE VEROANT JUNGLE VOYCE, MR. KANE'S SECRETARY... 
COUNTRY OF YUCATAN —ANO OVER EVERY. 3 Q\y 
ONE CREPT THE DEEP, THROBEGING TOM... IF THIS TRIP Y MAYBE, JOYCE. 
FASCINATION OF THESE TROP/C SHORES, IS SUCCESSFUL, 
YOU'LL BE AN 
IMPORTANT 


Siemens. Er 


Z OKAY, GET OFF 
THESE HATCH- 
COVERS, JOHN— BILL— 
GET DOWN AND HOOK 
up carco! 


PORT IN SIGHT !\ZZ 
PREPARE FOR 
LANDINGS! 


| Whe rown was cute of 
| EXCITEMENT AND 'O/SE 
AS WE DOCKEC.. 


Misvesricany OUR SHIP STEAMED INTO THE 
SMALL HARBOR OF SAN ANGELO OB/SPO... THE NEAREST 
POINT TO THE HIDPEN TREASURES OF CHINTZIN-/LTZ, 
SACKED CITY OF THE MAYA. 


7 it LOOKS Like 
WE'VE COME ON SOME 
KIND OF FESTIVAL vy 


Anco THE PEOPLE OF SAN ANGELO PARADED BEFORE OUR PLEASED 
ANC STARTLED EYES. 


Bir WORK $) 
CONTINUEO ... 


a 
Slomy OUR CARAVAN 
WORKED /TS WAY ACROSS 
THE SMOLDERING DESERT 
OF CENTRAL YUCATAN...THE 
MOUNTAINS WE STROVE 70 
REACHED SEEMED ALWAYS 
FURTHER: -+ 


DARLING, I'M FRIGHTENED... |'VE 


Ao WE LOADED 
OUR TRUCKGS..- 
[( SUPPLIES, DIESELS... 
EVERYTHING / 


Aw THEN, AS WE TOPPED THE LAST H/LL, 
THERE 17 WAS — THE ANCIENT €/TY THAT HAD 
BEEN BUILT BY A LOST CIVILIZATION FOUR- 
THOUSANP YEARS AGO...—?Z Z 


DARLING! IT's 
FANTASTIC! 
ALMOST LIKE 
LANDING ON 
MARS! 


& 

YOU SENT 

FOR ME? ALMOST LATE... BUT 

WHAT'S UP, ] WE'LL HAVE TO GO 

DIRECTOR? / OUT TO THE RUINS 
TONIGHT!IF THE RUNIC 


STONE WAS CORRECT, 
THE KEY WILL SHOW 


NEVER SEEN HIM ACTING 


THIS PEG IN 
FIRMLY! 


THIS 


WAY! 


S 
SS 


THERE SHE |5,..AN YY YES— LET'S HURRY... 
UNSOLVED RIODLE FOR WE'VE EIGHT MINUTES 
THOUSANDS OF YEARS— )TO CLIMB THAT 
PYRAMID —COME 

Seg, ON! 


Giseme WE RACED LP THE 8/G STEPS 
+:ANO THERE ON TOP WERE CONFRONTED 
BY A FANTASTICALLY HUGE MOON... 


NOW ae ALMOST 
WAIT Two : 


FEEL 
MINUTES... AFRAID! THIS 


1S LIKE 
INVADING 
ANOTHER, 


THAT's 7, TOM! bane was 4 magman. 
THAT RAY OF HE RAN DOWN THE 


IT'S HERE 
WITH THIS— 
ON A GLYPH THAT 
ACTS LIKE A CIPHER 3 
KEY... WE CAN READ HAH- HAH- 
(7 NOW! HAH! IT's 
UNLOCKED! 


| } A WE'VE GOT 
4 THE ' 
») SECRET: 
Meoilhglllt’ 


al 
oy 


& 


Bhpovy AWARE OF WHAT HE WAS DO/NG, 
KANE BEGAN TO READ ALOUD THE WRITING 
ON THE PYRAM/O WALL... 


WE WOROS ECHOED IN THE EERIE 
SHADOW OF CHINTZIN-/L7Z..-THEN AS Z 
STARED IN TERROR, A MONSTROUS FORM 
BROKE FROM BELOW THE EARTH ~ THE 
.FOR THE OPENING SHALL BE UPON 
THE SOUNDING OF THE WORDS OF 
FATE... AND THEY SHALL SAY — "RISE, 
O' FATHER SERPENT... RISE AND BE PON 
ONE WITH US...” QUETZACOATL? 


) Att 


. Bor Was EwouGy FoR WY JOYCE! KANE HAS UN- 
ME—IZ HEADED BACK |LEASHED THE FEATHERED 
7O CAMP..,./N MY MIND SERPENT... WE'VE GOT TO 
WAS ONE FEAR... WOULD GET OUT OF HERE... 
THAT MONSTER HURT JOYCE? FAST... 


BRING THY 


NAME 
AGAIN TO 


} 


j ry | 
f) 


Wi 


SURRENDER MY 
YOU'RE MAD, BRIDE, FOOL—OR 
KANE... DESTROY THE LIVES OF ALL 
THAT MONSTER, HERE SHALL BE 
BEFORE IT DESTROYS ‘ FORFEIT! 


I'M GOING WITH HIM, Laur DURING THE FOLLOWING DAY$, WHILE I RACKED MY 
TOM... HE MEANS WHAT BRAINS TO FIND A WAY OF SAVING JOYCE, KANE ANO A/F 
HE SAYS... TAKE CARE , \ MONSTROUS PET VISITED SAN ANGELO... LEAVING (NV THEIR, 
OF YOURSELF, DARLING WAKE A PATH OF RUIN, BLOOD ANO HORROR. ey BS 
> aes 


WENDA 


Loans ALL THIS DESTRUCTION, § THIS IS ITS IT FITS...I | Lily MINO REELED WITH THE 
I SPENT MY TIME SLOWLY CAN READ THEM NOW! WHy, ] PACT OF WHAT Z READ ON 
CHECKING EVERY SYMBOL IN FIT'S EASY, TERRIBLY EASY! THOSE ANCIENT STONES... A 
THE AREA OF THE PYRAMID | YES, THERE'S THE INCANTATION ) MESSAGE OF HORROR THAT 
KANE HAD FOUNQ, AGA/NS74 KANE USED... THANK SHOULD NEVER HAVE SEEN 
MY RUMC KEY... HEAVENS... HERE IT IS THE LIGHT OF OAYs«- 

NO! IT CAN'T BE... 


SEAT... THERE WAS JOYCE! 
BUT THERE, BESIDE THE 


y 


way I WAS PREPARED... 


HAD TOLD ME WAS THE LAIR 

(QE THE MAD PRIEST, ANO BOW DOWN 

QUETZACOATL/" TO ME! JUST 
: 7 AS ALL THE 


| 7 

SIMEN I REMEMBERED THE PHRASE ON THE 
TEMPLE — QUETZACOATL ANO THE SOUL OF 
THE HIGH PRIEST ARE ONE—AND (NDIVIFVIBLE 
wlF Z£COULO KILL KANE, I WOULD OESTROY 


THE SERPENT. «+ 


YOU FIEND! 
YOU'RE NOT 
HUMAN! NOT 
ANYMORE! 


THERE WAS A BLINOING FLASH...AND FOR 
A MOMENT TO MY DAZZLED EYES, 17 FEEMED 
A$ THOUGH IN SOME STRANGE WAY, KANE AND 
QUETZACOATL HAD MERGEO...AND AS THE. 
INSCRIPTION HAD SAID... WERE OWE! Zz 5) 
a> Se 


THEN YOU CLOSE 
THE BOOK--_ 


LIKE EVERY GOOD TRICK, IT'S AN 
IMITATION OF REAL MAGIC -- FOR 
CENTURIES, THERE WERE GENUINE 
BOOKS THAT REALLY DID GO BLANK! 
“THEY WERE WONDERFUL FOR 
GETTING RID OF YOUR*WORST 
ENEMIES-AND BEST FRIENDS Gees 
$0 WE'LL COME RIGHT UP TO 
DATE AND TAKE YOU BEHIND THE 
SCENES OF WINKLER'S CURIO 
SHOP ON NOVEMBEAVIHT, 1952... 

} 


EVER HEAR OF A MAGIC BLOW BOOK? 
IT'S ONE OF THE OLDEST TRICKS IN THE 
HEX BUSINESS, DATING BACK AT LEAST 
4OO YEARS! YOU THUMB THROUGH 
THE BOOK, SHOWING THAT EVERY 

= , PAGE HAS PICTURES--- 


LS 
ANO WHEN YOU RUN 
THROUGH THE PAGES 


AGAIN, THEY HAVE 
ALL GONE BLANK! 


COME ON ,WINKLER! OPEN } YOU CAN HAVE MY MONEY, 

UP THAT SAFE AND LET'S MISTER -- BUT I TELL YOU 

HAVE A LOOK-SEE AT YOUR NOW THERE'S VERY 
DOUGH ! LITTLE OF IT! 


YOU WERE RIGHT ABOUT 
THE CASH, WINKLER! IT 
COMES TO $52.38-- AND 
I WANT MORE ! YOU 
MUST HAVE MORE 
CASH SOMEWHERE ! 


OF THE RIGHT GUYS--OR 
THE WRONG ONES! 


EVERY WORD I TOLD HIM 

WAS THE TRUTH-- BUT I 

WON'T GIVE HIM TIME TO 

PUT IT TO THE TEST! iio 

WATCH CARLYLE'S STUDIO 

ANO SEE WHO GOES Jamu 
THERE ! 


HONEST, MISTER, I HAVEN'T! 
BUT HERE'S SOMETHING 
WORTH MORE THAN MONEY! 
IT's... THE DEVIL'S 

SKETCH BOOK! 


NES, OLO WINKLER WAS 
SHREWD -- BUT HE 
HADN'T RECKONED 
WITH MARTY HUTTON-- 
WHICH WAS THE CROOK'S 
NAME! MARTY HADN'T 
TIME TO WASTE ON 
ART LESSONS ! 


YOU SKETCH ANYONE'S 

LIKENESS ON ONE OF 

THOSE PAGES AND THEN 
DESTROY IT, THAT PERSON 
WILL DIE IMMEDIATELY! 
THINK OF ITS VALUE TO 
A CRIMINAL LIKE 

YOURSELF! 


\ BELIEVE ME, 
GIVE IT A_TRY! MAYBE) THERE Is A 


LOT IN IT-- 
AS YOU WILL 


F-SOME SKETCHES OF < 
FRIENDS OF MINE, IN 
THIS SKETCH BOOK! 


IF THEY'RE GOOD , I'LL PAY YOU] [MINUTES LATER... THERE HE COMES-- WITHOUT \ 
25 BUCKS APIECE! BUT FIRST THE SKETCH BOOK! THAT MEANS JVant 
00 ONE OF OLD WINKLER, SO : ! HE'S GOING BACK UP THERE a 
I CAN SEE HOW GOOD THA © FOR LESSONS -- SO HE THINKS * )\, 


YOU ARE? 
GOOD ENOUGH, 
MR. BURKE! J 


T BACK AT THE BAR ANDO Gi 
Va 


RILL 
THIS IS A NICE EASY WAY [> 
TO RUB A GUY OUT-- IF 

CARRYING THE LOOSE SKETCH | & IT WORKS ! 
WITH HIM, MARTY HOTFOOTED HELLO, POLICE HEADQUARTERS? 
IT TO HIS FAVORITE BAR AND I WANT TO REPORT A BURG- 

LARY! I DON'T KNOW THE 

CRIMINAL'S NAME, BUT I 

CAN TELL YOU WHERE HE 

IS AT PRESENT--- 


T'LL CONNE 


YOU WITH THE 7 
DETECTIVE Sy 
DIVISION! 


IT'S OLD WINKLER © ELLO, CARLYLE ? THIS IS 
HIS HEART QUIT WHILE r Bas LOOK, I'D LIKE 
HE WAS MAKING A ( YOU TO DO A SKETCH OF A 
PHONE CALLS f FRIEND I'M HAVING DINNER 
WITH! IT'S A SURPRISE, SO 
T LET HIM NOTICE YOU 
DOING IT! 


cil 


THAT NIGHT, MARTY } -- ALL RIGHT, MARTY! I'LL HAVE LATER, AT THE STUDIO... 


PUT THE HEX ON / MY MOB COVER YOUR BOYS WHILE 
TRIGGER GULIK, 4 THEY UNLOAD THE CRATES OF ITS A TOO PERFECT! BUT 
SMUGGLED GOODS ! BUT I DEAL MR. )I LEARNED THAT 
WANT 50% OF THE TAKE-- TRIGGER! MY FRIEND DOESN'T 
ANO NO DOUBLE CROSS! A PERFECT \LIKE HIS PICTURE 
LIKENESS! )T0 GET AROUND’ 
I'LL PAY YOU FOR 
fit, BUT We'Lt Just 
BRA HAVE TO RUB IT 


FUNNY--I 
THOUGHT I 
WE WINGED MISSED HIM! 
HIM BEFORE 
LET'S BEAT IT, . ‘ : HE COULO 
TRIGGER! t x 


SO MARTY PAID OFF TRIGGER'S AND MOVED ON TO BIGGER DEALS 
MOB ANDO KEPT THE BIG PRO- 
IF BIG STEVE MIFFLIN WOULD 


FITS FOR HIMGELF... 
° ONLY DROP DEAD, YOU COULD 
TAKE OVER THE GAMBLING 
RACKET, MARTY! 
YEAH... MAYBE 


BiG. STEVE WHO 
RUNS THIS PLACE, 
CARLYLE! I WANT 
YOU TO SKETCH 
TRIGGER, BUT , HIM LATER! 
THAT'S THE WAY MARTY! 

IT GOES! 


ATER , CARLYLE DREW THE SKETCH... /BI1G STEVE WOULON'T)\# AND MAATY FINISHED THE HEX! 


LIKE THIS PORTRAIT! 
HOW IS THAT, } NO-- WE'LL HAVE TO ~ MR. MIFFLIN! 
MR. BURKE 2 / GOT RUB ITOUT! Jag WHAT'S THE 

Pn . ; MATTER? /1 


HELLO, CARLYLE 
HAVE A LOT MORE 
SKETCHES FOR YOU TO 


TOO MUCH! 


THAT VERY NIGHT, CARLYLE 

RAISED THE ISSUE WITH MA) PHONING MY SISTER, CARLYLE ! SHE'S 
ONLY HALF YOUR AGE--- 

EVERY TIME I SKETCH A TALK TO YEAH? WELL 

MAN, HE DIES! I'LL 00 THAT RAT ACT YOUR AGE 

NO MORE OF THIS WORK, CARLYLE 


AND GET OUT! 
$1000 A SKETCH! 


T'LL GIVE YOU UN- 


SURE I'LL GET OUT-- AND YOU'RE LUCKY 
I'M LEAVING YOU ALIVE ! I TOLD EVERY- 
ONE I'D KILLYOU IF I EVER 
CAUGHT UP WITH YOU! 


TO KILL YOU-- AND I'M GOING 
TO DO IT FOR HIM! 


IF YOU KILL ME--YOU'LL 
FRY -- FOR SURE--- 
ARGHHH# 


LEFT! BUT THE ARTIST RALLIED 
BRIEFLY, AND... 


YOUR HONOR ,I INSIST THERE 
ONLY HIT HIMONCE--MAYBE | WAS A MAN OUTSIDE OF CARLYLE'S 


TWICE---} STUDIO-- 
ABOUT 2:30 YESTERDAY MAYBE YOU 
AFTERNOON 2 LOST COUNT ‘YOU HAVE BEEN FOUNO 
. AFTER THAT! GUILTY OF MURDER! L 
COME ON, _ : SENTENCE YOU TO THE 
GOODWIN! Fa —a\ ELECTRIC [aw ; 


Sk 


, HERE" AR 
OF THE PICTURES UP THIS _A 
CARLYLE WAS ELECTRIC 
HEATER-- IT'S 


I THOUGHT I HAD THIS 
BOY, THIS 1S THE BIGGEST ~~ ALARM FIXED! NOW I'VE 


, 
JOB I EVER PULLED-- AND mo ‘ea GOT 
NOBODY WILL EVER SUSPECT Se 
ME-- MARTY HUTTON-- 

THE BIG SHOT! 


TO LAM-- AND HOW! 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of y 

All the stories are aos Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 


150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 


IT WAS A WILD, MAD CHASE, BUT IN HIS 
SOUPED UP CAR, MARTY OUTRAN THE LAW 
AS HE RACED UP THE RIVER... 


VILL BE ACROSS THE STATE LINE 
SOON ! THERE THEY J 
CAN'T CHASE ME! a 


MEANWHILE, IN THE DEATH 
CHAMBER OF THE STATE PRISO/ 
'NO_CHANCE OF 
A REPRIEVE 
Nowr’ 


MINUTES! 


SOMETHING'S 
WRONG WARDEN! 
THE JUICE 

WON'T GIVE! 


MUST HAVE 
HIT THE HIGH 
TENSION LINE! 


STAY THE 
EXECUTION! 


LEGAL TECHNICALITIES HELD UP L@ IT'S A SKETCH OF MARTY) HOWARD GOODWIN WAS LUCKY! THE 


THE EXECUTION FOR A FEW DAYS! 
ONE DAY, GOODWIN READ OF THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES THAT HAD SAVEO 
[> alae ate a Sea ee 
MARTY HUTTON! WHY, HE'S 
THE MAN I SAW OUTSIDE OF 
CARLYLE'S STUDIO! S77, HAVE THE 
\ POLICE CHECK THE 
PREMISES FOR 
FURTHER EVIDENCE! 


HUTTON ! THAT PROVES 
MARTY COULD HAVE 
BEEN HERE! 


LAW BELIEVED HIS STORY IN THE LIGHT 
A OF THE NEW EVIDENCE, AND HE WAS 
RELEASED! BUT IT WASN'T LUCK-- 
IT WAS HEX! -- HEX FROM 
THE DEVIL'S SKETCH BOOK: 
HEHEHEHENEH! 


